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ONE | KNEW, -~

_—

Hetnevertried to preach or set you right;

L.Hehr.huu;ht all others better far than
o ’

And so he showed by life

’ words, | .

_The wpndrous beauly of humility.

instead of

He 4ld not wosry to reform the world.
He knew God's ways, tiiough slow, were
i always sure; = - '
« Ha wonly struggled to reform "himself
Br‘utaadt.umeu and patience to en-
| “dare. - ~

. ¥ .
He ,would hot praté, about the want of
» lova, S .
Nor yet «the Tadk of,falth, in human
mind; i .
He never sfioke‘about these things at all,
AOnly e never falled in being kind.

. One single sion held his heart In sway:
An earnest craving' for the pure and

true; . » e
* “And’tHoligh et times God's face felt far

away— .. .
His ‘earth-dimmnied ecyes so
~ yeafned to vibw— .°

Btill, In the dark as in -the lght, he
«=miledk > -
; lha sun, was shining all the

deeply

time!
And, for the things he could not under-
“stand, 5
He hoped and trugted In a Love sub-
lime. -
~—A. M. Orpen, in Chamber’s Joursal
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CHAPTER XV.—CoXTISUED.

A thorough search revealed none.
They then proceeded to make a care-
ful study of the map, but it threw no
light on their position on the broad
surface of the globe. All that the
map showed was the contour of the
bay; the course of the brook to the
reservoir, and' a little to the. west
of it, also the location of the bun-
galow and the small island in the
bay. There was no scale, and the
waters to the east were designated
by no name.

“For all that this map shows we
may be on the moon,” said Mr. Kent,
“All that we know is that we are
nlive and well, and somewhere in the
tropics. We may be east or west or
north or south of Cuba. For all I
know we may be off South America.”

“Well, we can consider this later,”
sald Mr. Morton. “Let’'s get down
to business. It would not be right
for gaod Americans to do anything
without an organizntion, and I move
that Mr John M. Rockwell be marle
chairman, and that Mr. Sidney. Ham-
mond act as secretary. All.in favor
of the motion say ‘aye!"™

There was a chorus of “ayes,” in
which Mr. Rockwell joined with a
laugh.

“Gentlemen,” s=aid Mr. Rockwell,
“I have presided at many meetings,
and with wvaried success, but this is
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MAP OF “SOCIAL ISLAND,"
(or Hestorla.) *

the most interesting and perhgps the
most important” in my experience.
[ will make a4 formal speech when
we are out of the woods; or more
properly perhaps, cut of the ‘ocean.
What is the pleasure of the meet-
ng?" e .

“In my opinidn, Mr. President,”
said Mr. Morton, “bur first duty is to
thange the namé-of the island. Tts
present name is distasteful to me. 1
move you sir, that in view of the

racter.of the men who now inliab-
It it, that we eall it ‘Social Island.”™
The motion was carried unanimous-

ly amid applause in which a flock |’

of parrots and cockatoos joined.

@ “Now, Mr. President,” continued
Mr. Morton, “it occurs “to me that
there are three divisions of work that
shou’d engage our attention. The
Brst is our sustenance during the
time we are compelled to remain on
this island. It can be classed under
the broad head of housekeeping. The
tecond is a thoroungh exploration of
the island, and as careful an esti-
mate of our whereabouts as possi-

is to plun and provide

of pe.

| housekeeping,

the performance of these dutiées.”

The imotion being carried, - Mr.
Rockwell pondered a few moments
and said:

“1 am of the opinion that all mem-
bers of the Socidl Island Colony
should serve on the committee on
If the work is shared

claimed Mr.,

‘I move that the
o mu-

by all, the task will be light. but if

| it devulves on one or two men it will
| be mere drudgery.

I am going to
appoint Mr. L. Sylvester Vincent as

| general superintendent of the Social

Island bungalow, and of gll the lands
and game prescrves thereunto ap-
pertaining. He will have full author-
ity to call on the services of any
member, not employed at the time
on other duties, and in case of dis-
pute the president will render a
decision. The president will also be
subjeet to Mr. Vincent's authority
in the matter of household duties.
‘It will be accepted as unwritten law
that cach member must keep his
own room in -order. Mr. Vincent,
will you accept this commisgion?”

“Yes, sir—or Mr. President,
rather,” said Mr. L. Sylvester Vin-
cent. Jie was delighted with the
title of general superintendent and
by the -extent of his suthority.

“] ghall appeoint Mr. Hammond
chairman of the commitiee on ex-
ploration,” said Mr. Rockwell. “lIe
will be assisted by Messrs, Hent and
Pence, both of whom are greft ex-
plorers.”

“] den’t want to explore,” protest-
el Mr. Pence. “I would prefer to
go on some other committee.™

“The chair will accept no resigna-
tions,” said Mr. Rockwell, and he
hammered on the table with a roler
to indicate that the guestion was
settled. *“Mr. Andrus Carmody will
be chairman of the committee on
escape; Mr. Morton and Mr. Iaven
will serve with him on that commit-
tee. The "president volunteers his
gervices on nny and sll these com-
mittees. Is there any other business
before the meeting? If not- we
stand adjourned, subject to call at
gny time. Adjourned.”

“That is the way to do business,”
said Mr. Morton. “Each man knows
his duty and can go about it."

Mr. Vincent walked out into the
kitchen and in a few minutes re-

“"MAKE HIM GO AWAY,” PLEADED
MR. PENCE.

turned. He stood in the open door
and looked over the gentlemen who
were variounsiy engaged.

“Mr. Pence,” he called.

Mr, Pence had sunk back in his
chair and was examining a Dbook
which Sidney left on the table. He
lifted his eyes over his steel-rimmed
glnsses and gazed languidly at AMr.
Vincent,

“You ecan come to the kitchen,
AMr. Pence,” said Vincent, “and pare
the potatoes for luncheon.™

“What's that?" exclaimed
astounded '‘millionaire. *“Pare pota-
toes! Me pare.potatoes? Absurd!™

There was a general roar of laugh-
ter.

“I am on nnother committee!"” ex-
Pence, “the committee
on exploration.”

“You now seem to be on the es-
cape conunitiee!™ said Mr. Kent.
“Take him along, Vincent.”

Mr. Pence looked at Mr. Rockwell
appealingly,

%I have nothing to do with it,” Mr.
Nockwell =aid, “unless Mr. Hammond
urgently ' needs and demands yonr
services on the exploration commit-
tee. If notf, you will have to obey
‘Mr. Vincent. He is general superin-
tendent, and you voted for him and
his anthority.”

Sidney said that he did not meed
Mr. Pence at present. That gen-
tleman arose, and with a woeful ex-
pression followed Vincent te the
kitchen. A few minutes later he
donned a white apron and entered
on his mew duty. He proved an
adept, and Mr, Kent looked in at a
side door and regarded his work with
approval. .

“He is the best man you could se-
lect,” said Mr. Kent, addressing the
general superintendent, who was
criticnlly watching Mr. Simon Pence.
“He can ecut the thinnest paring you
ever saw. The potato will weigh
more when he gets through with it
than it did when he began. He is a
wonder. You ought to see him pare
a dividend.™

“Make him go “way,” pleaded Mr.
Pence,

But Mr. Kent had disappeared.
Mr. Vincent went in search of more
help. He found Mr. Haven. :
* “I shall have to ask youn to chop
some wood," he said.

“Certainly,” said Mr, Haven, with
surprising aluncrity. "“Where is the
ax? 1 was a dandy et chopping wood
whien a boy. How long do you want
it? In a few minuteg the sugar
magnate was hard at work, and at
«the end of three hours he had aceun-
mulated a goodly pile of wood and
o ravenous appetite.

During the day Vincent went about
his dutics in a most systematic man-
ner.

the

péfifae and be held responsible for|

. There could be

After dinner Mr. Rockwell was de-
tailed to wash dishes and Mr. Kent
to wipe them. It was worth a jour-
ney around the world to wateh the
great capitalist serape a frying pan
or a kettle, and to see the deftness
with which the famous speculator
handled a towel on the knives and
forks. He was giving a pan a finish-
ing touch when it dropped to the
floor with a crash.

“Tin plate seems to be going
dawn,” observed Mr, Haven, who
wis watching Mr. Kent with much
interest.

“Yes,” drawled Mr. Kent, “what do
yon suppose sugar is doing in New
York while you are away? I'll bet
it is not going up.”

It began to rain during the fore-
noon, and Sidney was compelled to
postpone an expedition he had
planned, in which he proposed to
follow the broolk to its source, which
he caleulated would be the highest
point of land on the island:

CHAPTER XVL
AN EXPLORATION.

Thursday was a perfect day after
the storm. The air wns fresh and
cool from the veean. Sidney was up
at an early hour and took his ob-
servation of the time of the sunrise,
It was Mr. Kent's turn to get break-
fast, and he did himself credit. In
the meantime Sidney had been pre-
puaring for the exploration of the
island. He looked over the stuck of
guns and selected a rifle and a shot
gun, He found these weapons In
fairly good order, but oiled and
clenned them carefully, ond tested
Loth several times.

1t was about eight o’clock when
Sidney and Mr. Kent disappeared in
the thicket through which the brook
took its course. Mr. Pence had been
detailed to explore the north shore
of the lake, and from the exprps-
sion of his face he, did not relish
the task.

He refused to take a gun, and
armed with a heavy club set out on
what he regarded a most dangerous
expedition. It was low tide, and the
beach was clear of water to the
frowning rocks which formed the
gateway to “Morton’s Bay.”

For the first gquarter of an hour
Sidney and Mr. Kent found it fairly
easy to follow the course of the
brook. A trail had been cut along
the winding bank the preceding
year, but such is the virility of
tropical vegetation that already it
was well-nigh c¢losed. On both sides
was a jungle so dense as to be im-
penetrable.

At the end of an hour’s hard
work they came to a clearcd space
and found where the dam had been
built aeross a gorge between two
rocks. The dam was about 12 feet
in height. Above was the reservoir;
a lake covering perhaps 20 acres of
ground, from which the timber had
been dennded. ‘The character of the
forest around this artificial lake was
far differents from that through
which they had passed. Tt was more
open. Instead of the jungle of
c¢haparrs!, Spanish bayonets, and
other forms of thorny plants, brush
and tree, the plateau on which they
now stood was a mnoble tropical
forest—a veritable park with glades,
rocks, picluresque ravines and gen-
tle hills.

“This s more like it,” =aid Sid-
ney as they took a seat on a rock
beneath the spreading branches of
a magnolia tree, *“If the rest of the
island is like this our task is an
ensy and pleasant one”

Their view was one to entrance a1

poet. They were at the edge -of a
grlade covering about 40 acres. Here
und there a rock showed above the
waving grass and flowers, but other-
wise the vista was uunbroken.

“This is a superb spot,” sald 5id-
ney. *“Did you ever see such flowers
and trees? How tame the products
of conservatories seem compared
with nature's work! There is a
Tunch of roges which would be worth
$100 in New York. What kind of a
tree is that?" Sidney pointed to a
medium-sized tree about 15 feet in
height, with broad spreading leaves.

“Why, it's a banana tree,” he ex-
claimed in great delight. *“And what
is more, it is loaded with bananas.”

A huge bunch of yellow and yel-
low-black bananns hung from the
point where the broad leaves spread
like n stalk of eelery. Sidney took
out his knife and cut several from
the bunch.

“You are sure these are bananas,
are you?" asked Mr. Eent., “Don’t
poison yoursel.”

“They certainly are,” said Sidney,
“and they are deliclous. These are
the first ripe bananus I have ever
tasted. The stuff we get in New
York is no more like this than po-
tatoes are like pesrs. They pick
them green, months before they are
ripe, and ship them north te ripen
in basements or in tenement houses.
Did you ever taste anything so de-
licions 2"

“They are fine,” sald Mr. Kent.
“Cut some more.”

They found scores of banana trees
with bunches of fruit in various
stages of development. They knew
that life can be supported for an in-
definite pericd from the banana iree
alone, and while they had no inten-
tion of remalining on the island, the
thought was a comforting one.

They returned to the brock and
followed it in a northwesterly di-
rection. For some time they hbad
heard the sound of falling water,
and soon circled a ledge of rock and
bad a full view of a beautiful cas-
conde. The brook leaped 80 feet; not
from the top of a precipice, but
from a point fully 40 feet below the
top. It came welling from a -cavern
and fell unbroken into a pool below.
no mistake as

the tunnei from which poured the
waterfall.

“There is the end of cur brook™
caid Sidney as he studied the view
before hig. “I remember now that
underground vivers and brooks wnre
common in these southern Ilatitudes.
There are lots of them in Mexico and
especially in Yueatan., 1 wonder if
i1 can scale tho® ropcks?"

“I know that I cannot,” said Mr.
Kent as be sat down on a boulder.
“Go ahead and I will stay here and
watch you'"

It was a hard climb, but Sidney
made it. He stood at last directly
over the waterfall. Witheut stop-
ping to admire the view spread out
before him, he plunged into the for-
est which sloped upward. It grew
thicker as be advanced. Suddenly
he cnme to a solid mass of trees
and brush, woven into a thicket so
dense that
a rabbit could penectrate it for a
yard. Sidney walked slong the edge
of this jungle for hall a mile or
more, but bis search for an opening
was stopped by the faet that the
vegetable barrier finally extended
to the edge of the cliff. The ex-
plorer then selected a tanll logwood
tree, and after a bard struggle
“shinned"” up to the lower branches
and climbed nearly to the top. From
this elevation he had a fair view of
this part of the jungle, but could
only guess at its extent. He found
that it continued unbroken to the
top of a hill fully a mile away, and
beyond he made ont the -outlines of
other and higher hills, probably four
or five miles away.

Sidney Hammond was not unfa.
milinr with such jungles, having
encountered them in the mountains
of New Mexico, but those northern
thickets were not to be compared
to the tropical mass which now con-
fronted him. He sat in the branches
of the tree for some time. Suddenly
he realized it was hot, and at the
same moment the sound of two shots
came from the valley. He wnas fear
ful that his companion was in dan-
ger. Mr. Kent had selected the shot-
gun, hoping to shoot grouse or guail

These birds had been seen in abun’

dance, but it had been decided to bag
none until the time came to start
for camp. In a few minutes Sidney
was at the bottom of the cliff. Mr
Kent was not to be seen. Sidney
ran to where he had left the million
aire speculator. He then yelled at
the top of his voice.

An answering -call came from £
ravine to the left. Sidney ran. ir
that direction. Mr. Kent was stand
ing under a tree, with the shotgun
half raised. He was looking intently
at a jagged pile of rocks a short dis-
tance away. At his feet was a dead
deer.

“Hurry up!™ said Mr. Kent as Sid-
ney approached. “Do you see that
fellow on that rock over there? See
himn?"

[Ta Be Continued.])

WHO EXECUTED CHARLES L7

The Name of Richard Brandon Iy
Most Widely Connected With
the Deed.

In the burial register of White:
chapel, under the year 1649, is the fol-
lowing entry, says IHarper's Maga-
zine: “June 2ist, Richard Brandom,
a man out of Rosemary Lane, Thiy
Brandon is held to be the man wha
beheaded Charles the First.”

A less distinguished candidate fo1
the infamy was one Willinm How.
lett, actually condemned to death
uafter the restoration for a part he
never played, and only saved from
the gallows by the urgent efforts of
a few citizens who swore that Dran-
don did the deed. Brandon was not
available for retribution. He haqd
died in his bed six months aftez
Charles was beheaded and bad been
hurried ignominiously into his grave
in Whitechkapel church yard. As pub-
lie t-xecl&tinnor of London, he could
hardly escape his destiny; but it is
=aid that remorse and horror short-
ened his days. In his supposed “con-
fession,” a tract widely circulated at
ithe time, he cloims that he was
“fetched out of bed by a troop of
horse,” and carried against his will
to the scaffold. Also that he was
paid £30, all in half-crowns. for the
work, and had “an orange stuck full
of cloves, and a handkerchief out_of
the king's pocket.” The orange he
sold for ten shillings in Rosemary
Lane.

Cut Doth Wayn.

“I want my hair cut, and no talk®
said a 16-stone man, with an T-own-
the-earth air, as he walked into a
Swindon barber’'s shop and sat down.

“The——" commenced the man in
the apron.

*“No talk, I tell you!™ shouted the
heavy man. “Just a plain hair cot,
I've read =ull the papers, and dom’t
want any news. Start right away,
now,"”

The man in the apron obeyed.

When he had finished. the man who
knew everything rose from the chair
and surveyed himself in the glass.

“Great Scott!” he exclnimed. “It's
really true, then? You barbers can't
do your work-properly unlesa yom
tallk.”

“I don't know,” said the man in the
apron quietly. “You must ask the
barber. He'll be In presently. I'm
the glazier from next door.”—London
Answers,

The Modern Equivalent.
Blueblood—Have you any armor in
your hall? .
Newrich—No; bui I have thres
football saits—Puck.

Willing te Carry.

“Five pounds for a bunnet! Madam,
it iz & erime!™

no animal larger than

Young women may -avoid much sick- .
ness and pain, says Miss Alma Pratt, if
they will only have faith ‘in the use of .

Lydia E. Pi ’s Vegetable Compound.”

‘Dnmh[n&Pmm;x:—Iteelit'mﬁutyhtﬂlaﬂm woman
how much Lydia E.Pinkham’s wonderful Vegetable Compound has
done for me. I was completely run down, ubablé to attend school, and
did not care for any kind of sociéty, but now I feel like a new pelson, .
have gai seven pounds of fiesh in three months.
@ ] recommend it to all young women-whe suffer from female weak-
n88s.” — Miss Arwma Pratr, Holly, Mich,

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE TO YOUNG GIRLS,
Aﬂ%&tthh of life are earnestly invited to
write Mrs. for ad ;ahehangumed!nwmthem
hundreds of young women; her advice Is freely and ch
given, and her ad is Lynm,

Jud from the letters she I #rom 80 many yoong girls Mm
Pinkham eves that our girls are often pushed altogether too near the
limit of their endurance nowadays in cur public schools and seminaries.

Nothing is allowed to interfere with studies, the girl must be pushad :
the front and graduated with honor; often physical collapse follows, and
takes years to recover the lost vitality,—often It is never recoversd. *

A Young Chlugo(;trlsavedmnm. ;
“Deir Mrs, Possaax: —I wish to thank you for the help and ben.
efit T have received through the use of Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege=
table Compound and Liver Pills. - When I was about se
scemed to lose my
ality. ¥ather said I stud
but the doctor thought different
prescribed tonics, which 1 took
without relief. Reading one
e paper of Mrs. Pipkham's great
and finding the symptoms described ane
gwered mine, I I would give Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Compound &
trial. I did not say s word to the doetor;
1 bought it myself, and took it according
to directions re ly for two months,
mdtll fo?ild that I : m"ﬁ %mpmvli:;
and that yains me, an was
old self once more.— Liziix E SpioLATR,
17 K 22d St., Chicago IIL”
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compotnd is the one Sfurs roms
relied upon at this important period in a young girl’s
ﬁg ;e:flﬁtg it she can go through with ce and safety the

he must accomplish, and fortify her pliysical well being so
:mr future life n:any be insured sgalnst sickness and suffering. -

'orthwith produce the ord 1 letters and signatares of
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AN KS from your dealer, wriy for our free caialog.

I AMERICAN STEEL TANK CO., - Kansas CHy, We.

THE HANDWRITING ON THE WALL or REVOLUTION IN 1907

THE GREAT BOOK OF THE 20th CENTURY. PRICE, $1.50.
AGENTE TVANTIED. - - BIG COOMMIBESICON.
F. i. ROBERTS PUBLISHING ©0,, 9108 Ellzabeth Aveaue, 8- Louis, Mo

FREE to WOMEN

- the
n
cures,

Ask your dealer for the AMERICAN GALVANIZED ¥
ETOUCE BTORAGE and CREAMKRY TANKS Nome
wumess ofir name s on sank I you cannotl ged the ANE

CHAINLESS BICYCLES

Catalogues free st our 1o,sco denl-
o’ stores, or any one Cata-

logne maied oo recipt of
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